done in town; Alyoshka Volkov, storekeeper,
pushed the necessary boxes, tubs, balls oi'
string, and other necessaries i'or packing,
under the hay. Kalina Ivanovich would keep
the cart waiting three or lour minutes at his
porch, and then emerge in a well-pressed clean
raincoat, put a match to his previously pre-
pared pipe, cast a rapid glance at the horse
and cart, sometimes muttering through his
teeth huffily.

"How many times do I have to tell you
not to go into town in such a disreputable
cap! What a stupid lot!"

While Denis changes caps with one of
his comrades, Kalina Ivanovich clambeis
up into his seat, and gives his order:

"Let's be off,  then!"

In the town Kalina Ivanovich spends
most of his time in the office of some food-
supply bigwig, holding his head upright,
and endeavouring to keep up the honour of
that strong and wealthy power, the Gorky
Colony. To this end, his talk is "chiefly of
matters of high political importance.

"The muzhiks have all they want," he
would declare. "I can tell you that for a fact. "

In the meanwhile Denis Kudlaly, iu his
borrowed cap, would swim and dive in the
economic ocean on the floor below, writing
out orders, quarrelling with managers and
clerks, loading the cart with sacks and bags,
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